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N odde dayes worbe Diogenes once made, 
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And 'twas to ſeeke an honeſt man he ſaid : 
ICY Through Athens with a Candle he did goe, 
When People ſa no cauſe he ſhould doe fo: 
For it was day- light, and the Sunne did ſhine, 
Vet he vnto an humour did incline, 
To checke mens manners with ſome odde croſſe· ieſt, 
Whereof he was continually poſſeſt. 
Full of reproofes, where he abuſes found, 
And bold to ſpeake his minde, who euer found. _ 
He fpake as free to Alexanders face, 
As if the meaneſt Plow-man were in place 
*T was no mans perſon that he did reſpe 
Nor any calling: Vice he durſt detect. 


4 „ Dio. Toq mc 


—— — een ces — rear an 
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Imagine you doe ſee him walke the ſtreets, 
And cuery one's a knaue with whom he meets; 
Note their deſcription, which good cenſure craues, 
"2008 — if he haue cauſe to count them kna ues. 
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in his Lanthorne Humour, 


Ov fie vpon ſeeking honelf men in 
c knanes ſkinnes, J am enen as 
weary as euer was Platoes dogge. 
Not a'Dtreet, Lane, 82 Alley in 
all the City of Athens, but J haue 


wozthy the gining the god moz⸗ 
| row to. Why what raſcals are 
* theſe! Payne they baniſhed heneſt 
men out of the Towne quite 2 Alas poze Vertue, what 
baſf thou done to deſerue this contempt - Baſe is thy ate 
tire; as thꝛtetv bare is thy apparell, as my gowne : thy 
company out of requeſt, foz thou haft walked (0 long 
alone, that thou art enen walked away with thy ſelfe : 
there is no godneelle to befound, all ts ſet bpon villanie: 
Ponder walkes Eribery, taken fo2 an honeſt ſubſtantiall 
graue Citizen; Pea mary is he, pzay make him one of 
pour Common Counſell. = | 
There goes Crueliie and Extortion, put aft your hats 
all to him: It is well done, be is one of the pzintipall and 
beft in the parich, he hath bozne all offices and neuer dio 
god : amoſt abominable rich fellow : But how the De⸗ 
nill came he by his wealth + Widowes, widowes, thꝛa 


92 fonre old ruſty Gold · getting widowes haue crowned 
| A 3 | bim 
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trod it, and cannot met a man 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


him with their wealths, and that wicked Mammon is 
dearer to him than his owne ſoule: Nay, if he had fine 
thouſand ſoules, he would ſell them all fo2 flue thouſand 
Ducketssf gold, | 

Stap, let me le, what ie he? O, tis Prodigalitie and 
his whoze, a Gentleman ano a Gen lewoman, they are 
walking towards the ſuburbs to a bawdp houſe foz their 
recreation. Ponder rides the Eawd in her Coach befoze, 
and they two come leiſurely (with the por) behinde, but 
will all met together anen, to make woke fo2 the 
— who will anſwer their loſe bodies with the 

gn rk, . 

How Ile alure you, though J laugh but feldome, 1 
mult needs make merry with ponder Aﬀe : why ba is 
trapt foz all the wozld like Alexanders hozſe, ſuch a fea⸗ 
ther in his head, ſo beggarved; and the very ſame trat: J 
haue knowne his father well, her was a moſt grave 
Senatoz (in regard of his gray beard) and did much lit⸗ 
tle god in the Citie, got wealth, and piled vp gold tuen 
us they pile vp Stocke-fiſh in Iſland, and nowhis ſonne 
(the ſecond part ot a fle) haʒ all: All! marrp, what doth 
he with it - Star, let me ſnuſfe my candle, and Zle tell 
you p2elently ; Cuen like one of Signiem Scatter gods 
Poittitians, he: diuides info parts: A great poztion fo; 
Dieing, a great ſumme foz Dainking ; a parcell fc; 
Whozing' ; a moptie foz P2ide, à third foz Daunxing, 
üix ſhares and anbulfe foz @waggering, and all the re⸗ 
— loꝛ Eeggerie. Waike along Knaye „ Walke 

eng. j 28 ro 7 FT Tt 

Who haue we nert comes.creping. with the paulſte 
in his toynts, a great leather pouch by his ide, as large 
as a Gammon of Bacon, long ſtockings, and a ſive coat, 
crofle-barrcd with velnet to his kntes: Stap, light, light, 
let me ſ& ; Oh J know the damned Laue, tis Ponſicur 
Vſurie, what a leane, lanke, tyinne gut it is. 2 h&e.lokes 
marnellous like a-long:empty Cats tkinne purſe 2 

* | wound 


\ 
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would Ahadhis ſkins to make me a Summer paire of 


baſkins.  . 
D what a piellednelle it is to mer, that J neuer tame 


into ſuch a viilaines clutches ! What ! docs he pzay as 


he goes, his chaps walke ſa faſt e No, the Rogue is rus | 


minating bpon his pawnes; he chawes the Cud in-con- 


' templation of Bonds and Bills: J dare be (wozne hee 


nener champs ſo mnch-vpon his dinner oz ſupper, foz 
his panch cries out on him, and all the guts in his 
pudding houſe rumble, and gramble at their lender 
allowance, Me obiects the old Pꝛouerbe to his bellp, 
Many a Sacke is tied vp before it be full. I would J had 
the dieting of him ſome moneth with mp roots, J would 
ſend him deeper vader the ground than ere they grew, the 
Cannibal ſhould neuer feed moze bpon poze men, and 
plav the Dite · maber with their tones: hang him Rogue, 


hang him. 


How now, thon d2unken knaue, tanſt not [x but to 
rale vpon mie : J would J had bene ware of the, thou 
ſhouldſt haue bozne mee u god bang with my ſtaffe: what 
flaue is this? As 4 liue J was almoſt downe. 


Woke how-his-clozke hangs, one, ſide. to: his ank zles, 


vnd the ather ide to his elbaw: his fieps take the Lows 
gitude and the Katitude: Meile, hoiſs ! This kellsw is 
nom (in his-owng conceit) mightily. fcong, koz hee das 


reth ſigbt with ny man: hee is excet ding rich, ſcoz/;eth 
monop, andcares.notfog.twenty thouſand pounds: he is 
marnelleus wiſe: ; and tut, tell not him, foz he kn3wes 
moze than anymanwhatſceucr, What is he that dares 


refaſe to pledge him? As lure as death, ik he could fecte 


l finde his dagger z ſtabs wenld be acalt: Mearke 


»how the villaine lweaxes; there is all his. YoTefle hath 
gate facies ſcoꝛe: 92 80 is a pa 1 Cuffa« 
mer foz biterance,. about a barrell a dap goes downe his 
: gutter. So, take him in there at the red Lattice: he haz 
ame at the blue e this dax. 7 lil him of 

3 the | 


to kkrout it. 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 
the belt, foz he is one of the belt gueſts that euer tale vy 
ſodden water with chalke credit on a poſf. Mut vpon 
him, out vpon him: Ile reade his deftinie :Die in a'ditch, 
knaue, oz end in an Doſpitalt, Raſcall, chile whether 
thou wilt. 

How twkes ponder fellow? What is the matter with 
himtrew? Pazaeaten Bull befee There isaloftieflaue 
inded, he is in the Altitudes: Oh iſt your Malter Ambi- - 
tion? I would be glad to ſe peu hanged a while fo2 an old 
atquaintance: a great man with the Gmperour, Ile aſs 


| Cure you a great man with the Emperour: his voice is 


heard in the Court now, and his fathers voice was at⸗ 
tuſtomed to be heard in the City z foʒ J haue heard him 
many time and often cry Bꝛomes in Athens : a gon 
plaine honeſt man, and dealt much with old ſhoes. 1 
—— tat this pzond knane, being then a bey, 
a god diſcourſe of Iuſtice out of a Bꝛeme. Sirra (ſaid 
he) here is Birch to cozret pau in childhed, and when 
pou grow to be a great lubber, bers is a ffaffe to belabour 
yon with. It that will not lerne to amen pou; why then 
heres a god Myth to hang you bp. Amen, laid J, bee is 
growing to it apate; aſ to-rife high; plotting to 
become mighty: and what tales hath he out of the De- 
ulls chop, to perfozme this wozke : Treaſon,” Treaſon, 
he will aſcend by treaſon, althongh he climbe the Gal⸗ 


lowes foz it, and cracke his necke in comming duwne 


againe. Af J lalute him and put off my cap, A would 
my Lanthozne were in my belly. Vertue ſcones him, 1 
— him not: ffrout along bees, foz thou das nottong 


knaues abzoav Vander is B lin and 
hoc wit as old as A am, yrs Ares 


mee vo with my walking Katze: he is all ſound 


| \ feareth-ns man, careth fo; 
d none: but trie his valour, put him 
ta it, ſ& 8 to the pzofe, —_—_— 


Diogenes I anthorne. 


is mine empty fellow like a water bubble ſtying in the 
aire till a-puffe cracke him: J neuer knew (fince knew 
reaſon) a wozdy fellow pꝛoue a wozihy fellow: a man 
mult ſet his hand to his manbad, and finger it, it will 
not be had with wounds and bloud, heart and nailes, as 
enerp raſcallyknane maketh account. When twocurrs 
meet, all the while they barke they have no leiſure to Hte. 
Alexander had a bzayging ſouidier, that ſwoze he had 
killed fine hund2ed men with fillips:yet this fellow ſwoze 
the peace againſt a woman that had bꝛoken his head with 
his owne dagger. And the other day J followed a couple 
of notozions bzaggers into the ſiels: one ſwoꝛe he wonld 
imbzue his Rapiers hilts in the bowels of his foe, the 
 ather vowed to make him eat Iron and Stele like an 
Eſtridge. When they came to the place appointed, both 
dꝛew their weapons, laid them pzeſently downe, and fell 
to buffets fo2 a bloudie noſe; which J ſ&œ ing, ran to the 
Tone, and cried, Purder, murder, and ſo brought 
th; &hundzed people together to laughat them, J conld 
tell many like examples of Seignior Feather Cap and his 
kello w, but that Jſpie another naue comming that puts 
me out. Po . | p 
It is Contention, (nay Ile goelow enough to the ken- 
Melt, thou ſhalt not iuſtle mee fe2 the wall) loke how her 
ffares, ſæ how a frownss : he haz had a e man in Law 
theſe tha peeres, fo2 bidding his dogg, Come out Cue- 
kolds Curre: pet if the dogge cauld (peale he would beare 
witneſlſe againſt his Paſter, ko Boꝛne- wezke that he had 
ſ#ne w2ought by his Piſtris in her Chamber to make 
her Huſ band night caps of. 3 2 
Oh ſtrife is the ſumme ok his defires, it is the ſolace 
ok his ſoule, he is neuer well at hearts eaſe, il he be not 
wꝛangling with one oz other: Ile trie it by the Law 
- (fapes he) the Law ſhall indge it: Zle come to na agree · 
ment but Law; Jle pinch him by the Law; J haue a hun⸗ 
dzed pound to ſpend at Law: and all Law, Law; pet he 
r a 2 4 H\himlelfe 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 

bimſelfe is alfogether void of eguitie, he will neither fake 
wꝛong, noz doe right; bites his poꝛe neighbour doggedly 
by the backe, ſcoznes his ſuperisur, tramples bpon his 
inferiour ; and ſo he map be w2angling, cares not with 
whom it be, to kepe his hand in vze. Ye neuer went to 
bed in charilie in his life, noꝛ neuer walkes withont mes 


ditating ſhzewd turnes. Oh! be lones wonderfully to 


be f&ding vpon the bꝛead of ffrife , and imitateth the 
Camels which delight to d2zinke in troubled poles, Well; 
be ſhall iopne no neighbourhood with mi koz it: mp 


Tunne ſtands karre enough off from his houſe : J had 


rather haue a Beate to my next neighbour, than ſuch a 
bꝛabling Raſcall : Gos walke a knaue in the hozſe Faire, 
A have nothing to ſay to thee, but farewell and be hanged: 
and when thou art going that iournep, take all thy fel⸗ 
lowes with the. Ny | . 
- Well met, oz rather, Il met Hypoeriſie: Ah than 

ſmoth taced villaine With thy fawning tongue, art thou 
become a Citizen to: Then lo e about pou plaine fel» 
lawes, you ſhall be ſure to want no deceit: he hateth 


| \wearing,ſo doe A: it is well done to hate it; but he lones 


lying, and will oner-reach pou in a bad bargaine, oꝛ with 
falſe weight and meaſure; Yes indeed, Itruly will he. He 
will ſigh. and tap, theres no conſcience now adapes, and 
then makes his owne actions beare witneſſe to it, by pea 
and nay z if he can he will deceine pon. 


— 


Loke to his hands, hearken not to his tongue, and ſay 


- haue giuen pou faire warning, foz a Philoſopher hath 


bene conſened by him; and had rather haue it ſaid, Dio- 
genes was deceined, than to heare it repozted, he is a de- 
ceiuer. J paid foz a better cap than J weare, and my 


gone is ſcarce woꝛth halle the money it colt mee: marry 


what remedie - Nothing. 1 bane learned bp it onelp, A 
knack e to know a knaue : and while Jline, J will looke 
better. to it: Yes truly, and I indeed: Hypocriſie ſhall 
neuer ſell mee god wozds againe, while he lineth. Ale 
"6 | neuer 
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bzeuth moze FOR It's dog 
| RN try ms in goin home, and rake ne 1 


ſened me in the buying ol my game: lz the thente would | 
7 — N Send; ſhouldtrult 


"Bat my $ cee Ude fan 1225 god linkke, 
Truly, a great penny-wozth 2 en y didgull 
mee. But let ee take wyleare of my drt, fg . i 
laine, an arrant billaine, and I could tuen finde in my 
heart to ent his liuer W 
ning to bzeakfall. 
Vom now whats the mutter » whither goes all this | 
hurlp burly e Bees a Cutter indeed.” "Now Ilie, 42 
ſee Conſenage the Swagger is carried'to' pziſenc'J 
heare the perple ſap hohath Bebber the | beat 
1 bzoke Non om ew, CET 


a Gentleman but of whathouſs is party of Chet | — 
Ondinaty ; an ingentods aue, 1 


infattin, | ſuck cloth; one all kew, ths 
—— at-the . 
is a Gentlemans hus 
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vilde fellovi ons 
, en ance 


—— — — 
nener ſaw. — —— 
(ure a Philoſopher : Adolt, an idtet, an 


Diogenes Lanthorne. | 
his h&le and head alike, ta condemne and der zam Naw 
turcg miracies fv2 wit and wiſdome ! 

.: This is he that can mend every thing that is ready 
made to his hand, de tracing trom the wozthinaſſe ot euerꝝ 
maus woske : tis a villaine, à right villaine bꝛed  bozne: 
Me tame not long ſince along by my Tub · houſe, and 
ſcoffing at mie, aſked met wherefoze J made it nat a 
Tap-houſe': Marty (quath 4) J haue determined (0 to 

as thou art ta make mee a 


doe, but a want ſuch a Rogue 
rr dogge. Said J, Thon 
— . — 


made bis dan hattertn hls head like x Uiper a bets. 

Nay then wee Hall neuer haue zone; toke where le- 
2 pellow:as if he hav the yellow Jaundiſe: his 
wife is an hanelt woman (in my conſtience) loyall and 
true in wedlocke, hut becanſehe (like a foznicating ra- 
call) vſetth canmon Curtr zans, he thinkes her covr 
— — Bh6kely; Dis 

epes follow het feet whereſoeuer ſhe goeth: if am friend 
chante to alute her, che dares notrepls;butmuTpalfe by 
franger-like, withont any ſhew'of courteſie: he ſweares 
ches is a whozo,, and himſelfe al large hozned cuckold, 
_ _ runne een cuckotds- in the 
. Towne. 

Hay hee is growne 10 fur ovtrage, that her i tuen 
franticks--with: 1clouio , yrofering'to lap 
wagers, that ue Bull vares entounter with his | 
| — die harness are moꝛe weden en any' Unis 


| — 5 : the Bardbe canties trim his lozehead c ſe 


and pet the Por hath-mave his beard — 
ng) run, Be tra, ente, Weng 


7 bis bodily — ans hee hee cannot tins whe 


A 
— . ß! eee — —— 


; — . ev oo 


Withall, Pad your fkreetnener a knane to encounter my 
| . | bat Diſcrd dee Owen Malum 
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his lechery 2 he hath whozes of all complexions,”whozes 
ok all flzes, and whozes- of all diſeaſes: and this is the 
cauſe that the villanous fellow deemes alt to be whozes., 


Wut maſters, marke the end of bim that hath beene laid 
flue times of the ar; il he be not thozowlp Frenchifted, 
and well pꝛepated foz his Menery, then will I foʒ ſeuen 


teres eat hay with the hozſe. Mell, Ile croſte the way 
ta the other ſide ol the ſfreef, befozehe come ta neere mee: 
ina ſonud chin 


J dare not endure him, tis god ſieeping 24 
Wauld not be in his coat faz Alexanders rich. Gowne. 
Out ſtinking knaue, out. hold of thy Cart, naue, wilt 
ouer run mee : Thy boꝛſe hath moꝛe henaſtie in him than 


— CR 
thon didft.afke no leave the firft time -befoze hand. UWhat 
bzuitich ſlaues doe — — r Py ſtatfe Hall meet 
with ſame ol you anon. Take thun that, unane, foz cry» 
ing baames lo lond in mine cares: eres aguoile indeed, 
pour City ſhuſflings, rumbling and tumbling, is not foz 
my humour. Mhat a fiithy thzoat haz that Opffer-wife e 


Itbinkeit will ecchs tn — 


pan this houre. This 
is the raging ftreet of out-crivs; die out- walhs it with all 
the rand can: 
- Pitherto haue J met with nener an honefs-man 2: 
Well, Zle burne ont my candles end, and then make an 
and get mee home. Do, that is god to beginne 


—— — . — 
Bae. e gn; Kr all 


a F 


| Diogenes Lanthorne: | 
- This is hee that calls Pcace with her Palme-tree, Att 
Puſwike, and ſounds deflance thozowont the whole 


woziv/ Pon: are wzonged (ſapes hee) putnot vp ſuch a 
vile indiguitie: this diſgrate no manhod can endure; 


pour valour and reputation is in ſkate of pzetudice, tis 


wounded bn {ach a one, and tin any wiſe put 
it vp, tos the whole wozld takes notice of it, and all men | 
wilt cenſure. pou. 
Chis is the Raſcall that made mee fall ont with Plato, 
tall him pꝛoud fellow, and trample vponhis bed, becanſe 
it wasſomewhat hanſomer and better decked than mine. 
Zu all his life time (and Ile aCure pon tis an old, gray, 
leane, die, rotten-boned billaine) did be neuer Gew 
cheerefull countenance, but at the ſight of ſome miſchiefe: 
he would rather bite his tong ne thozow, than bid any 
man god wozrow. , de, now it wozkes : hees got 
amongft a crue of ſcolding: Fiſh-wines ; off goes her 
head attire ; hane at the others thzoat ; to her greens 


waſte caat. Why now it wozkes like war. 


Chuſt in, Cut-purſe, foz theres god pennywozths to 
be had among@ them : the'Trade is line to be quicke by 
and by. Cuſtomers, come apace, make a pziny: ſearch 
without a Conftabis. oem 1 —— 4 
rope rid pau all. Now fie bpon thee, fonenly knaue, 
when did& then waſh thy kate; Heres Sloch "right ws 
his kinde: the hat he weares all day, as night becommeth 
his Night- cap; his Frize Gowne Skonce, wherein hee 
renches himſeife, is at leaſt thi: ty thouſand ſtrong. 
tobe. beaf, garter thy hoſe: oꝛ will the Per 


endure no garter 
This fellow, I remember, comming to a Figgs tree, 


2 — tazy thathe could — es arme 


„eric, 
— drop dove in en. 
For Lazy will not let meeriſe. i 
5 23 This 
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This is he that rite th late, and goes early te bed; vp 


to rat, and downt to ſleept ; feoznesto labour, (dz he is 


as ioynted ag an Elephant) and rather than hes wonin 
e would wiitingly ch 


endure halfe anhoures labour, 5 uſe 
a whole houres hanging: Jknownovſe in the wozld fo: 
him, excepkto keepe the Eitp brad trum moulding, and 
the Towne liquoꝛ from ſowzing. 

"This is he that lying at eaſe vpon his kanne, here a4 
Cart was to paſſe, | 
ouer him, fo; 


— yup | { 
pal. — that out enehreGetntainy thanendnre 


tos haue his chirt waſhed; und han rather goe to bed in 


hole and ſhoes, — — is fitted 
with a wife enen part or his own 
day, heating bzoth log her huſbands b:eakfatt, the Cat 
cried Mew, in the poztedge pot: Mie (aid u) fake 
out pe Puſſe; alan, helm came the there ? With that 
the teke out the Cat by the eare, ind ſtroking off the 
pozredge from: —— eren N : 
to bzeakfaft with it. | | 


i + ho N , 
eee 


— and all that whe puts NG belly, is g 
ee ene 7 0 
he haueit. 
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Impatience {s-anether of their fraternitie, a raging 


knane, an bnquiet turbulent rogue, heell allow times fo; 


nothing, all is at a minutes warning that he calls foz, 03 
be will rage, raile, curſe, and ſweare, that a wiſe man 


would not foz ten pound be within ten miles ol him. 

Who is the other # Hold bp thy head knaue. 

O, tis Dulneſſe, the moſt notozious blockhead Sit 
euer piſſed : inſtruc him fill your tongue ake, he hath no 
eares foz pon: theresnothing in him but the Alles ver⸗ 
tue, thats dull melancholy: Vowlumpilha lokes | Out 
Raſcals, out, now a marren fake pou all: J did neuer 
make a wozſe dapes wozke in my life, than J haue dons 
to dap: Here is a City well bieft, is well pzouided, A 


warrant pon. If a man ſhould need an honeff mans 


help, where Gould he finde him: Well, farewell Athens, 
F ; $85," be 


Di gener 2 labour, . 


| Pots thy labour ĩs in vaine: 
5 Put out chy Candle, get thee home againe. 
If company of honeſt men thou lack 
They are ſo jo thou muſt alone g A 
But if you pleaſe to take ſome — 
Giue but a — and ſtore wilł flocke and t 
He that did vomit out his houſe and land, 
Euen with a winke will ready come at Ras: 
And he of whom thou didſt ten ſnillings ane; 
And thinking nere againe hisalmes = 
Becauſe he was ſo prodigall in waſte, -* 
And to vndoe himſelſe made wondrons haſte, - 
If thou hadſt roome to ſtoe him in thy Tun, 
He will be ready both to goe and run: 
Or thoſe ſame drunken Fidlers thou didſt finde 
A tuning wood when they themſelues were blinde, 
Whom thou didſt wichthy Kaffe belabour well, Theyls 
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Diogenes Lamhorne 
Theyle ſingabont the 3 
— _— 
When thou ſoug hrft e ola. 5 lighe; 
Make a ſtep — 2 they in the Ci 
With many hundreds-which thou didſt not ſee: 
Houſes of Raſcals, ſho 7 euem full of Knaues, 


Tauerne and Ale-houſc ld with drunken ſlaues e 
Your Oꝛdinaries and your common Innes, © 
Are whole · ſale- ware · houſes of common ſinnes. 
Intoa B dy houſe thou didſt 064" 

Nor any notice of their capri 
Bands with their Punks, and 


| Wich, Ape tale you tillwee meet againe : 7 | 
ee which dy eren, 
o them money Ice z - 
Aud in the bowli 1 ich betti 
N . 
All cheſe 


vnſeene zppeare not to thy face 
werbe Oucpurſc ina emarker-place, 


And hath Commilioatork ſoto deale, 

Vader the Hang-mans warrant, hand and "os q 
Innumerable ſuch I could repeat | 
That vſe the craft of Cony-carchs and cheat, . 
The Sities vermine, worſe than Rats and Nice: 5 
But leaue the Actors to reward oſ vice. | 
He that reproues it, ſhewes a 3 3 
Hethat correc̃ts it, workes a 99 

Who doe more wrongs and iniuries abidc,. 

Than honeſt men that beft are q̃ualide * 
Theycher doc offer leaſt abuſeco 3 any, 


— 


Come hither chaunting flave, 


Diogenes Lanthorne· 
Muſt be prepared for enduring many. 


But here's the comforrvercuous men do 
Their Hell is firſt, their Heauen is behinde, 


AG crowing pzoud, - — 

"A 9 aft bpa Riners fide; 

AGole in waterhil at him, 

And did him much deride. 

The Cocke incholer grew, 

. Uowing by him that made him, © 
That he would fight with that baſs Gute, 
Theugh all his Pens duſwade him. 
Come but a ſhoze (quoth he) 

Ubits liner, if thou dare, 
And thou ſhalt ſ a bloudyday, 
Thy thzoat ſhall ſane be bare. 
Baſe Craven (ſaid the Gooſe) 
A ſcozne to beats the minde, 
To come atſhoze amongfta crue 
Df ſcraping dung · hill kinds: 
Thy Þ: ns will backe ther there, 


And in the water hand tohand 
A combat wie will haue: 
Pere'snone to interrupf, 
A challenge the come here; 
Af there be valour in thy Combe, 
Why let it now appears. 
Enter the watry field, 
Ile ſpoile thy crowing guite: 
Why, boaſt not, come; O now Il 
Thou haſt uo heart to fight. 
There was no wantinhim, 
But ſure the water was ſo bad, 
It would not let him ſwim. | 
C Moral. 
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Diogenes Lanchorne, 


Meal,” 

15 happens alwayes hang: 3 8 

When cowards doe concend; - | 1. 1 21211 
Wich wrangling words they doe bein, = 
And with thoſe weapons-endi:” 7, in 57 5 * 
Nothing but vaunts are vſde, A i ne 18232 2 
Till triall ſhould be made: | "0 
And when they come to action 
Each of othier are afraid: firs ne . 
Then, for to keepe skins whole, 1 | 
It is a common vſe, ttt an n A g 
To enter intoſ omedewken lebe, 1 
Or make a Cowards excuſe. 2 82275 7 200 


— 1 
nde with themſelues] dtaktaduic 

What plot by policie to ſhape, . 
How thep the blondy Cats might wee 
At length a graue and ancient Ya 33 Ks $ 
(Telike the wiſeTT'in the honſe r: 
aue toum ell (which they AN. te 
That euerp Cat ſhould beargabell: - fe res 

Fo2 ſo{quothhe) we ſhall them g 
And flie the danger which w . 
It wee but heare a bell to tin eee 
At eating chieſe oz anything, Pe a0 . 
EUhen wee are buſte with the E 
Into a hole wd& ſtraight may, 
This aboue all they iber batt: = ae 
But quoth one Ponſe bats the ref.” OO 
Which of vs all darebeſs tout, 
To hang the bell Cats necks about? -  _ © © 
If here be any, let him ſpeake; oc nn. 
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Thonali telle, Ws deren 0 n eee; 
The ſtontelt Poule, and talleſt Nat, 1 
Doe tremble at a grim · tac d Cat. | 2 


Diogenes' Lanthorne. 
Moral. 


* Hus fares it with the weake, 

1 Whom mighty men doe wrong, 

They, by complaint, may wiſh redrefle, 

But none of force ſo ſtrong, = 

To worke their owne content, 

For euery one doth feare, 

Where Crueltie doth make abode, | 

To come in preſence there. 55 


Tv: Stole being weary of the night, 
Would pzogrefle in the Sunns, 

To ſte the little birds delight, 

And what by them was done: 

But comming to a ſtately groue, 
Whereas pzoud Summers ſeaſon ffrone 
Molt dens to be ſens, 
Me lights no ſoner ona tri: 
That Summers linery weares, 
But all the little birds that be, 
Were flock'd about his eares. 
Such wondzing and ſuch noiſe they ben 

Such crying, and ſuth-weeping, 

The Dwle fo2 anger could haue weyt, 

Had not ſhame hindzed wirping. 

At length he made a (olenme vow, 

An Dwle of m& pon make, * 

But ere to mozrow light appeare, 

In dawning of the Caſt, 

Fine hundzed of you that are here 

J will diſpatch at leaſt: 

Af that J craſh you not moſt rare, 

Why then Ioue let me dis: — | A 


pl \ 


Diogenes Lanthorne, 
A Littimonſe I will not ſpare, 
 No?2 the lealf Wren doth fte. 
And ſoat night when all was hath, 
The Owle, with furious minde, 
Did ſearch and pzy in euery buth, 
With fight when they were blinde. 
Herein their bones and lech did bzeake, 
Their featters flew inth'aire, - 
And cruelly with bloudp beake 
FT hole little creatures tare... 
Now am J well reueng d (quoth he) 
Foꝛ that which Jhane done, 
And quitted all my wzongs by Pone, 
Were offered in ſhe Dunne. 


Aordl. . 


8 Ainſt mighty ones che 2 of ſtrengtk 
May not themſelues oppoſe : | 


For it they doe, twill proue at length, 
To wall the weakeft gocs. 
The little ſhrubs — not contend 

Ag inſt the caller trees: 

Nor meaner ſort ſeeke to oſſend — 
Their betters in degrees: 

For though amongſt their one conſort - 
Superiours they deride, 

And wrongthem much wirh falſe reports, 

At length Time turnes the Tide, ; 
Then comes a change, the wiles they e | 


Ia ſelfe conceit though good, 


May be in thꝰend to dearly bought hre 
Euen wich the price of bloud.. n 


Ai! kept a ſcorny Crow, 
aleſt kinds; 


7 


Diogenes Lanthorne? ; 


And paines enongh he did beffow, 
To wozke her to his minde. 
At length he taught her very well, 


'Toſpeake ant very loud, 


God ſaue the King; and troth to tell, 
The Cobler then grew pꝛend: 
She was to god to hop about 


Upon his old ſhoe ſtalt, 


But he vnts the Court would rout, 
His Bird ſhould put downe all 

Their painted Parrats : ſo he went 
To Cæſar with Jack-daw, t 

And ſaid to him, he divpzeſent 

Beſt bird that ere he ſaw. 

The Ponarchgracious minde did ſhew 
Foz Coblers poze god will, 

And made a Courtier of the Crow, 
Where he remaind, vnttit 

He ſfanding in a window, ſpide 
Pisfeilowes flie along, 

And knew the language which they crids 
Mas his owe mother ſong : 

Awap goes he the wap they went, 
Ano all together flie, 

A poꝛe dead hoz{eto teare and cent, 
That in a ditch did lie: 

When they had ſhar d him to the bone, 
Not a Crowes moathfull left, 

Ts a Cone fiels thep ſlie each one, 
And there they fall to theft. 

This lifs the Coblers Crow didehuſe, . 
Picks lining out of ſtraw, | 
And Courtly diet did refuſe, 

Euen like a fooliſh Daw, 
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| Morals, 
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Diogenes Lahore, 


Moral. 


E that from baſeneſſe Toth derius 
Fhe root of his deſcent, 
And by preferment chaſſce to thriue, 
The way that Iack-Daw went, 
Whether in Court or Common- welch, 
In City or in Towne, 
How ere he pledge good fortunes health, 
Heele liue and die a clowne- 


Dawcs will be Dawes, though ante Court, - 


Crowes will be carraine ſtill: 

Like euer vnto like reſort, 

The bad embrace the ili?! 

And though euen from a Cohlers fall 
He purchaſe land, what then? | 
With Coblers hee'll conuerſe withall, 
Rather than better men. 


Me Lion in an humour once, 
As with his pleaſure — 
Commanded that on paine of death 
Yozn'd beaſts ſhould void the wod: 
Noz any one fo tarry there, 
Chat had an armed head. 
This was no ſwner publiſhed, 
But many hundzeds fle 
Che Part, the Bucke, the — 
Ramme, Bull, and Goat conſent, 
With hafte poſt-haſto ta run ama. 
Their dangers to pꝛeuent. 


With this lame crew of hoznodkinde, = " 


That were perpleredſs, 2 
A beaſt conſozts, bpon whoſe head 
Onlp a wenns doth grow. 


The 


is — 


The For met him, and ſaid, Chou fle, 
Why whither doſt thou run? 4 
Parry (quothhe) to lauemp lite: Iyer 
Hearff thou not what is dene? 
Yozn'd creatures all haue banichment, 
And muſt auoid the place: 
Foz they are charg'dvpon their lines, 
Even by the Lions grate. 
True, ſaid the Fox, Jknow it well, 
But what is that to the 2 - 
Thonhaftnohozne, thy wenis fleſh, 
Tis euident to ſ&. 
I grant, guoth be, 2 5 inderd, * 22 
Pedne'rtheleſſs Ile flie rt e 
Foz it᷑ t be taken fo abons; | 
Pꝛap, in what caſe am A: 
Dure (ſaid the Fox) its wiſely dune, 
4 blame the& not in — 
03 many w3ongs are wzought, ; 
By taking things amiſſe. 49177 2.88 


: Moral. 
V Ife men vile euer doube the wert, 
In that they take in hand, 
And ſeeke that free from all ſuſpect 
They may ſecurely ſtand, 
Remouing euery leaſt offence, 
That may a danger breed; 
For when a man is in a pit, 
It is too late, take heed, 
If mighty men doe cenſure wrong. 
How ſhould the weake reſiſt ? 
It is vaine to contend with him 
That can doe what he liſt. 
The beſt and moſt repoſed life, 
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Diogenes Laube 
That any man can finde, 2 28 Teng. 


Is this, to keepe a conſcience fe | fog 4 wks; 


From ported guilty minde. 


Sauage creaturethant d 1 
Where ciuill people dwelt, 
Thom they did kindly entertaine, 
And courteous with him dealt: 
They fed him with thetrchoicelsfarez - - 
To make his welcome knowne, - | 
And diners wapes their humane love 
Was ta the wilde man ſhowne. 
At length the weather being cold, 
One of them blew his nailes : 
Che Sauage aſked whp he did, 
And what his fingers ailes ses 
Marry (quoth he) J a | 
That are bothcold and numme: 7 
And lo they ſet them downe to 5 
Foz ſoppar time was comm. 
The man that blew his nailes befoze, 
Uponhis bzoth did blow : 
Friend,ſaies the Sauage, what means this, 
A p2ap the let mie know 2 | 
My bzoth (laidhe) is ouer-hoe, - 
And J doe coleit thus. ; 
Farewell (quoth he) this d&d of be 
F082 euer parteth vs. 
Patt thou a bꝛeath blowes bot and tald, 
| -Enenat thy wich and will e 
Jam — fo2 ay — 1 
Pꝛap kepe thy ſupper | 
And heat thy hands, and cole thy bzoth, 
As J haue ſene the dee: 
Such double dealers as thy felfe 
A hane no minds bnto,  ' 


But 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
But will returne vnta the wads, 
Where J tofoze had bene, 
Reſsluing, euerp double tongue 
Math hollow heart within. 


| Mor all, | 

Fo wee oughe to haue, 
When wee doe friends ele; 

The pleaſing geſture and good words 

Wee are not to reſpect: 

For courteous cartiage okentimes 

May haue an ill intent, 
And words may graceleſſe proue, 
Without the hearts conſent. 

Let all auoid a double tongue, 

For in it theres no cruſts 

And baniſh ſuch the company 

Of honeſt men meane i 

A counterfeits ſocietie 

Is neuèr free from danger; 

And that man liues a happy lite, | 
Can liue tp ſuch a ſtranger. Ih 


Wbden winters rage and cruell fozmes 
VV Okeuerp pleaſant tree - 
Mad made the bonghs ſtarke naked all, 
As bare as bare might be 
Andnot a * = in — 

93 greene on buſh oz bzier, 
Sar all was robd in piteous plight 
Ol Summers richattire ; | 
The Gzaſhopper in great diffrefſe, 
Unto the Ant did come, = 
And ſaid, Deare friend, 4 pine foz food; 
I pzay thee give mee ſome: - 4% 
Thon art not in extremes with Ms | 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


J know thine ener cars 

Foz winters want, hard and vifrefſe, 
_ In Summer doth pzepare., 

Jnow'f thou mp care, repli'd the Ant, 
And dot thou like it well - 

Wherefoze pꝛouid it thou not the line; 
Pꝛay the G2aſhopper tell. | 
Marry (ſaidhe) the @ummer time 
Ipleaſantip doe paſſe, 

And ling out ffill fall merrilp, 

In the delightful graſſe: 

A take no care foꝛ time to come, 

My minde is on mp ſong;z 
Ithinks the gloztons Sun-ſhing dapes: 
Are euerlaſting long. 

When thou art hozding bp thy kd, 


Againſt theſe hungry dapes, N 


Inclined vnto pꝛouidence, 

Pleaſure J only pꝛaiſe. 

This is the cauſe Jcome tothe, 
To helpe me with thy ſtoze. 

Thon art decetn'd friend, ſaid the Aut, 
Jlabourednot ther - HIPs 2 

Twas not faz pan Þ did 

Mith tedions koilſome —— 
But that my ſelfe of labaurs paſt 
Might haue the future gaines. 
Such idle ones muſt bup their wit, 
TCis beſt then dearelp bongyt: 
And note this leffon to your ſhame,. 
Which by the Ant is taught: * 
If Summer be your winning tim 
When pou doe merry make, 
Let winter be pour 3 | 
When pou mult penance take. 


Moral. 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Moral. 


Eglect not time, for precious time 
Is not at thy command; 
But in thy youth and able ſtrength, 
Giue prouidence thy hand. Tx 
Repoſe no truſt in others helpe, 
Thou maiſt complaine in want: 
But friends will vaniſh all, 
They'l heape - ara vpon thy head, 
And tell thy follies paſt; | 
And all thy acts of negligence, 2 2 
Euen in thy teeth will caſt. 4 2 
Thou mightſt haue got, thou mightſt haue gain d, 
And liued like a man: ; | 
Thus will they ſpeake, filling thy ſoule 
With extreme paſſion than. 
Preuent this foolilh after. wit, 
That comes when tis too late: 
And truſt not ouer- much to friends, 
To helpe thy hard eſtate. 
Make youth the Summer of thy life, 
And therein loyter not: 
And thinke the Winter of old age 
Will ſpend what Summer got. 


AzqY begger that was blinde, 

But very ſtrong of limme, 
Agre&d with one was lame oflegs, - 
That he ouldcarry him: 
Another was to guide the wap, 

Foz hehad perfect ſight, 

Upan condition, all they got 

Should ſtill be ſhar d at night: 

Now, as they chanc'd to palle along, 
The Cripple that had eyes, 
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Diogenes Lanthorne 


Sitting vpon the blinde mans backe, 
On ground an Opſter ſpies. 

; Stwpe, take that Dyſter vp (quoth he) 
That at thy fert there lies: 5 | 
And ſo he did, and put it in > 1 a 
Tbe Scrip which he did weare: 3 1 
Ann going on alittie way, 

Sayes Cripple to the blinde, 

Siue mite the Opſter thou toklt'bp, 

J haue thereto a minde. 

Not co, ſaid t other, by pour leaue, 
In vaine pou doe intreat it; 

Surely I kepe it fo2 my ſelfe, 

And doe intend to eat it. 

Ile hane it Sir, the Cripple twoze: 

Uho ſpide it, thou, oz 1: 

If that J had not ſ&ne and ſpoke, 

Thou wouldſt haue paſſed by: 

At is no matter, ſaid the blinde, 

Thou knowiſt it might haue lien, 

Mad J not ſtopt and toke it bp, 

Therekoꝛe it ſhall be mine. 

And ſo they hotiy fell to woꝛds, 

And out in choler bzake, : 

* With, thou lame rogue, and thou blinde knane; 

Not caring what they ſpake. 

At length it hapned one came by. 

And heard them thus contend, | 

And did intreat them both. that he: 

Might this their diſcozd end. 

They ye&ld, and ſap, it chall be ſo: 

Then he enquiring all, 

Did heare their league, and how about- . 

An Dpfter thep did bꝛawle. To 
Said he, Py maſters let mee ſ&- 12 

This Oyfter makes ſuch ſtrile: 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Che blinde fozthwith gane it to hun, 
He qvickly dꝛew his knife, 
And opening it, eat vp the ſame, 
-Gining them each a ſhell; 


And laid, Godfellowes, now be friends, 


Ihaue your fiſh, farewell. 

Che beggers both deluded thus, 
At their owne folly milde, 

And ſaid, One lubtill crafty knaue 
Path two peze foles beguilde, 


Moral. : 


Wi men for rifles will con tend, 
And vainly diſagree, 
That oft for nothing, friend and friend 
A: daggers drawing be; 

When no diſcretion there i is vide 

To qualifie offenſe, 

But reaſon is by will abuſde, 

Aad danger doth incenſe; . 

When ſome in fury ſeeke their with, 
And ſome in malice ſwells, 

Perhaps ſome Lawyer takes the fiſh, . 
Ard lcaues his Clients ſhells: 

Then when their folly once appeares, 
They ouer. late complaine, 

And wiſh the wit of forgone yeeres 
Were now to buy againe. 


W Ithin a greene, a gallant Gzone, 


That woze greene Dummers ſute, 


In Dre, an Alle, an Ape, a Fox, 

Each other kinde ſalute, | 
And louingly, like friends, embyace, 
And much god manners die: 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
At length the Dre ſayes'ta the Ale, | | | 


I pꝛay thee friend, what newesy'' * 
The Aſeiok'd ſad, and thus replide; 182. 


Ho newes at all, queth her. . 


But J grow euer diſtontent, 
When I doe meet with the. 


Che Drelokt range, dere eee, 


Quoth he, Deare neighbour Ace, 
Maue JI wꝛong d thee in all ay lie 
Mouth full of hap o2 graſee 
Allure thp ſelfe, if that A had, 

'T would grieue mie very much. 
No, kinde bedfellow, ſaid the Ale, 
My meaning is not tuch: 


On lupiter J doe complaine, 


Tis he wzongs mee alone, 

In arming th& with theſe large bees, 
And J, poze wzetch, haue none. 
Thon wear'f two weapons on thy head, 
Thy body to defend; 

Againk> the ſtonteff dogge that barkes 
Thon boldlp dar'ff contends 


When J hane nothing but my ſkin, 


With two long fwliſh eares ; 
And not the haſeſt Goſe that lines, 
Sy hate oꝛ fury feares: - - 


This makes me ſad, and dull, and lolo, 


And of a heaup pace, 

Whenevery Shepherds ſcuruy turre 
Doth bzane mee to mp face. 

Sure, guoth the Ape, as thon art grien's, 
S0 J hard dealing unden 


'L woke on the Fox, andloke on mtr, 


Pꝛap view vs well behinde, 


And thou wilt karre, J füt, hon wilt, 18. 


Except thy ey e-lightfailes, 


That 


443 = 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


That Nature lack'd a paire of eyes, 
When ſhe made both our tailes: 

J wonder what her reaſon was, 

Ts alter thus our ſhapes; 

Theres not a Fox but! hath a faile 


— Would ſerue a dozen Apes. 


Pet wer, thon ſ@ft, goe bare-arff all, 

Foz each man fo deride 

I tell the, bzother Aſſe, Abluſh 

To ſe my owne backſide, 

J muſt endure a thouſand ieſts, 

A thoufand \coffes and ſcoꝛnes; , 
Nature deales bad with me foz faile, 

And hard with thee fozhoznes. 73825 
Wi ith this the ground began to Cirre, 

And fozth a little hole, 

A creeping fonre-legd creature came, | 

A thing is call'd a Mole: 

Nuoth he, Pp maſters.J haue heard ' 
What fanlts pou two doe finde, | 
Bout tatles andhoznes, pꝛap looke au mee, 


Bp Nature fozmed blinde. 
Von haue no cauſe thus ts complain 


Ok pour, and pour defect, 

£02 ble dame Natvre hard with wende, 

Ik mee pon doe reſpect : Fl 
The things koꝛ which you doe complaine, 
Sre bnto mee denide; 

And that with patience J endure, 

And moze, am blinde beſide. 


Moral. R$ : 5 


V Eoſt complaine, repive and grudge 
At our diſlik'd eſtat, 
And deeme our ſelues (our ſelues not pleaſa) 


Tobe vnfortunate; N. A 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


None mark'd with more extreme chan wee, 
None plung'din ſorrowẽ ſo; 

When not by thouſand parts of want, 

Our neighbours griefes wee knuow. 
Moſt men that haue ſufficiencie, 

To ſerue for natures need. 

Dee rong the God of Nature, and 
Vngrate fully proceed. 

They looke on others greater gifts, 

And cnuiouſly complaine, | 


When thouſands wanting what AY have, rien 


* 


Contented doe remaine. er 


Y Aſtronomer by nights did Wale, 
(He and his Globe together) 


Mauing great bufineſſe with the wthrees; | 


About the next pe&res weather. 
He did examine all the ſkie, 
Foz tempeſts, wind, and raine ; 
And what diſeaſes were fs come, 
The Planets told him plaine: _ 
The diſpoſition of the Dpzing, 
The late of Hummers tide, | 
The Harueſt- fruit, and Winters froſt, 


Moſt plainly he elpide. 


Me did conferre with Iupiter, 


Saturne, and all the ſenen, 


And grew ercꝶ ding buſte with 
CTwelue houſes of the Beanen. 


And while with ſkaring eyes he lokes 


Vlhat newes the Starres could tell, 


Upon the ſudden downe ye comes | 
Peadlong into a Mell. 15 
e then he calls, oz elſe 2 dzowne, | 


| "Dh haipehe Lil didery, 


n chanſt dan paſſengers 


— — —— r 


Came 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 

Came veryeatly by, | 
._ Andhearing him, did helpe him aut, 
Anu as dꝛolond mouſes caſe: 

Then que ſtioned with him how he came 
In that lame cold wet plate: | : 
Parry (quoth he) Alok d on high, 
Not thinking on the ground, 
And tumbled in this ſcuruy Well, 
Whers J had like beene dze wund. 
Which when they heard, and knew his Art, 
They ſmiling ſaid, Friend ſtranger, 
Milt thou fozetell things are to tome, 
And knowf not pꝛeſent danger: | 
Paſt thon an epe fe heauen, and 
Foz earth ſs little wit, 
Zhat while thou gazeff affer ſtarres, 
To tumble inapit? 5 
Milt thou fell (looking oꝛe thy head) 
What weather it will be? 
And deadly danger at the foot 
Thou halt no eyes to ſee:? 
Wee gine no credit to thy Art, 
Noz doe eſteeme thee wiſe, a 
To tumble headlong in a Well, 
With gazing in the ſkies, 


Moral. 


MAY with this Aſtronomer, - | 

Great knowledge will pretend: 

T hoſe gifts they haue, their haughtie pride 

Will to the skies commend. 

Their lookes muſt beaſpiring, for 

Ambition aimes on hie: | 

© Fortunes aduancements make them dreame 
OfCaltexintheakie, RE 


Aneighbour verp neere te mee . 


e uu thy Court, and carry that 


enes Lanthorne. 
But while bewitehing vanitie 
Deludes them with renowne, 
A ſudden alteration with 
A vengeance puls them downe : 
And chen the meaneſt ſort of men, 
Whom they doe abiect call, 
Will tind in ſcorne, and point them out, 
And cenſure of cheir fall... 


Diog 


Reat Alando tame foſ& . | 

By manſton, being a Tunne, |. 
And ſtead direcaly oppoſite 3 - | 
Betweene mee and the Dunne. 
Pozrow (quoth be) Philoſopher, 

J vteld ther time of dap. 

—_ (faid J) then Emperour 
J pꝛap thee ſtand awap, 3 | 
Foz thou depaineſt mee of that- 3 
hp power hath not to gine, ä 
Hoz all thy mighty fellow Rings 
That en Carths fat - ball liue: 
Stand backe, I ſap, and rob ma not, 
Noꝛ wzong mee in mp right ; 
The Dunne wauld ſhine bpon mee, but? 
Thou tak'ff away his light. 
With this he ſtept aloe from mee, 
And ſmiling did intreat 
That 3 would be a Courtier, 5 
Fo; he lin'd iy conceit. 3 A 
Ile haue thy houle hꝛenght nigh my Court, Ve OT. 
A like typ veine ſo well: 


Ameane to haue ther dueIlItt. | 
Ik thou beſtow that paive h U 
Pꝛap when thy -wozks is dene, 


Diogenes Lanthorve. 


A god way from my Tune. 
Icarenot foz thy neighbourhood, 
Thy troaſare, fraſh I bold, 
And doe effſeme my Lantherne hozue 
As much as all thp gold. 
The coſtiteſt ch&re that Earth affozds, 
(Take Sea and Aire to bot) 
make farre leffe account thereof, 
Than of a Carretrof. 
Foz all the robes bpon thy backe, 
Sh * rich and range, 
This plaine p#zegowne thon ſeeſt mier weare 
Lhzed bare, J will not change. 
Foz all the Pearles and pzecions Stones 
are at thy command, 
A will not giue this little Boke 
Chat here is in my hand. 
sz all the Countries, Cities, Townes, 
And king demes thou haſt got, 
I will not giue this empty Tunne, 
Foz A regard them not. 
it thou wouldft exchange thy Cent 
03 this ſame cap J weare, 
© vine thy Deep foz my Dkatke, 
J would not dot, J ſweare. 
Doſt ſs this Tub 2 Itell the man, 
At is my Common · wealth. 
Dolt ſt yon water? Tis the wine 
Woth k&pe ma ſound in health. 
—— —— —— grote about 
place of my abode © 
— — OED which Neat, 
Dy rot, my 
Dot ſie my imple ke fot fiole? 
At is my Chairs of Stats. 
Dat la my pas plaine wodben dit e 
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Diogenes A 


It is my muer plate. 150 
Doſt ſee my wardzop e Then behold 
This patched ſeame-rent gowne. 
Doſt ſee yon mat and bull · ruſhes⸗ 
Why th'are mp bed of downe. 

Thou call'ff mee pooze and boggerly ; 
Alas, good carefull Ring, 

When thou art often ſighing ſad, 
A cheerefall fit and ſing. 
Content dwels not in Palaces, 
And Courts of mighty men: 

Fo2 if it did, aſſurs thy ſelfe 
I wonld turne Courtier then. 

No, Alexander, th art deceiu'd, 

To cenſure on mee ſo, 

That I my ſwet contented life 

Foz troubles will fozgoe. 

Df arepoſed life, tis - 

Can make a iuſt repozt, 

That haue moze vertues in my Tun, 
Chan are in all thy Court. 

Foz what ptelds that but vanities, 
Ambition, Enuie, Pzide, 
Dppzeſſion, Wrongs, and Crueltie e : 
Nap, euery thing beſide, 

Che le are not foʒ my company, 

Ale rather dwell thus adde: 

Who euer walkes amongſtſharpe thornes, 
Had need to goe well ſhod. 

On mighty men J cannot fawne, 

Let flattcriecrouch and crtepe? 

The wozid is naught, and that man a Wile, 
Leaſt league with it doth kiepe. 

A Crowne is heauy wearing, Bing, - 
It mates thy head to ake 2 
_ Gzeat Alexander, great accounts... 


Thy 


* 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Thy greatneſle hath to make. 

Aha ſeeketh reſt, and foꝛ the ſame 
Doth to thy Court repaire, 

Is wiſe like him that in an Egge 

Doth ſeeke to finde an Hare. 

Ik thou hadſt all the wozld thine owne, 
That wozld would not ſuffice: | 
Chon art an Eagle (mighty man) 
And Eagles catch no flies. 

Alike thee foz thy patience well, 
Which thou doft ſhew ts heare mee: 
Ale teach thee ſomewhat foz thy paines, 
Dꝛaw but alittle neere mee. 

Some honeſt pzonerbs that J haue, 
Upon thee Ile beffobv : 

Thon didit not come ſo wiſe to mee, 
As thou art like to goe. 


E that performes not what he ought, 
But doth the ſame negleR, \ 
Let him be ſure not to receiue 


The thing he doth expect. 


When ence the tall and loſty tree 
Vnto the ground doth fall, 

Why euery Peaſant hath an axe 

To hew his boughs withall. 


He that for Vertue merits well, 
And yet doth nothing claime, 

A double kinde of recompence 
Deſerueth for the ſame. 
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Diogones Lanthorne. 
Acquaint mee but with whom thou goeſt, 


And thy companions tell: a 


J will reſolue thee what thou doeſt, 
Whether ill done or well. 


He knowes enough that knoweth noughe, 
It he can ſilence keepe 

The tongue oft makes the heart to 

The eyes to waile and werpe. 


He takes the beſt and choĩſeſt courſe, 


Of any man doth liue, 


That takes good counſell, when kivfriend 


Doth that rich iewell giue. - 


Good horſe and bad (cheRider fayes) 
Muſt both of them haue ſpurrs : | 
And he is ſure to riſe with fleat, 

That lies and ſleepes with currs, 


He that more kindneſſe ſheweth thee, 
Than thou art vſde vnto, 

Either already hath deceiu d, 

Or ſhortly meanes to doe. 


Birds of a feather and a kinde; . 
Will ſtill together flocke: . 
Had need be very ftraichimſelfe, | 
That doth the crooked mocke, 


I haue obſerued diuers times, 

Of all ſorts old and young, | 
That he which hath the leſſer heart, 
Hath ſtill the bigger tongue. 


He thats a bad and wicked man, 
Appearing good to th eye, 

May doe thee many thouſand wrongs, 
Which tkou canſt neuer ſpie. 


Diogenes Lanthorne; - 


In preſent want deferre not him, 
Which doth thy helpe require: 
The water that is farre off tetcht, 
Quencheth not neighbours fire. 


He that hath money at his will, 
Meat, drinke, and laiſure takes: 

But he that lacks muſt mend the pace, 
Need a good foot - man makes. 


He that the office of a friend 
Vprightly doth reſpeR, | 
Muſt firmly loue his friend profeſt, 
With fault and with defect. 


He that enioyes a white horſe, and 
A faire and dainty wife, | 
Muſt needs finde often caufe by each 
Of diſcontent and ſtriſe. | 


Chufethy companions of the good, 
Or ele conuerſe with none; 

Rather than ill accompanied, 

Much better be alone. 


Wrch ouer words, for from thy mouck 
Tnere bath much euill iprung: | 
Its better ſtumble with thy feer, 

Than ſtumble with thy tongue. 
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Not outward habit, Vertue tis 
That doth aduance thy fame: 
The golden bridle beiters not 
A Izde chat weares the ſame, 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


The greateſt ĩoyes that euer were, 
At length with ſorrow meets: 
Taſte hony with thy fingers end, 
And ſurfet not on ſweets. 


A Lier can doe more than much, 
Worke wonders by his lies, | 
Turne Mountaines into Mole-hils, and 
Turne Elephants to flies. 


Children that were vnfortunate, 


Their parents al wayes praiſe; 


And attribute all vnthriftineſſe 
Vaco their forgone dayes. 


When ficknefle enters healchs ſtrong hold, 
And life begins to yeeld, 

Mans fort of fleſh to parley comes, 

And death muſt win the field. 


The flatterer before thy face 


Wich ſmiling lookes will ſtand, 


Preſenting hony in hismouth, 


A Raſor in his hand. 

The truly noble minded loves, 

The baſe and ſeruile feares. 

Who euer tels a foole acale, IR 


"Diogenes Lanth 


To meddle much with idle things, 
Would vex a wiſe mans head: 

Tis labour and a weary worke, 
To make a dogge his bed. 


The worſt wheele euer out of the Cart, | 
Dorhyceld the greateſt noiſe : 


- Threewomen make a market, 


They haue ſufficient voice. 


Firſt leaſe all ſooles deſire to learne, 
With ſtedfaſt fixed eyes: | 
In chis, all other Idiots are, 

And they exceeding wiſe. 


When once the Liof breathleſſe lies, 


Whom all che Foreſt fcard, 
The very Hares preſumpruouſly 
Will pull him by che beard, 


Ceaſe not to doe the good thou oughtſt, 


Though inconuenjence grow: 
A wiſe man will not ſeed · time loſe, 


For feare of euery Crow. 


One man can neuer doe ſo well, 
But ſome man will him blame: 
Tis vaine to ſeeke to pleaſe all men, 


loue cannot doe the ſame, - 


To him that 1s in miſery 
Doe not affliction adde: | 
With ſorrow to load ſorrowes backe, 
Is moſt extremely bad. 
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Shew mee good fruit on euill tree, 
Or Roſe that growes on Thiſtle: 

Ile vndertake at ſight thereof, 
To drinke to thee and whiſtle, 
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Cenſure what conſcience reſts in him, 
That ſweares he juſtice loues : 

And yet doth pardon hurtfull Crowes 
To puniſh ſimple Doucs. | | 


Theres many chat to aske might haue, 
But his ovone ſilence croſt: 23 852 
What charge is ſpeceh vnto thy tongue t 
By asking, pray whats loft? | 
le ſerues for nothing, that is juſt, + 
And ſaithfull in his place: 

Jet for his duty well performd 

Is not a whit in grace. 


Hle makes himſelfe another ſlaue, . 


And feares doe vndergoe, 

That vato one being ignorane+ 

Doth his owne ſecrets ſhow. * 

On Neprune wrongfull he com | aines, 

That oft hath — danger, pl +: * 

And yet to his deuouring Waues 

Doth not become a ſtranger. bY 
36 


Age is an honourable at, . 
And yet though yeeres be ſo, 


b Forone wiſe man wirk howy halees; 1. 
Three dozen fooles LIknow. og 
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